6O      THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
"Can I have your car?1' repeated Stephen.
"No, you can't," said William. "If she wants to
go? I'll take her home myself."
The tortoise-shell girl looked sulky and William
laughed*
"We'll get a taxi," said Stephen to Rosa,
"Now he*s cross!" complained William. "Don*t
be cross5 little cousin Stephen. You can have my
car. Ill give it you. It's outside at the gate/5
"William's a fatuous fooll" said Stephen*
"1 rather liked him," said Rosa.
They drove down the Lower Circular Road to
the race-course* "Show me the way to the river/'
he said.
The railings of the race-course glittered with
dew under the street lamps, but the spaces of the
maidan were dense and dark as velvet; only the
sky was curiously light, with stars as big as sequins
of Indian gold*
"You would never see a sky like that in Eng-
land/1 said Stephen. "It's magnificent. But it
wants drums and barbaric colours and a shuttered
wall and a dancing girl with bare brown breasts
"What is the sky like in England?" asked Rosa
quickly*
They drove through Hastings and along by the
river where the wind came off the water and
cooled their cheeks and chilled Rosa's shoulders;
she had no coat, the family had only two coats, a
blazer and auntie's black corded silk that she had
from Mr. Kempf, and neither of them would do